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ts AND JOIN BOTH PROFIT AND DELIGHT IN ONE. 

FP vom: I. NEWARK, SATURDAY JUNE 23, 1798. vote ae 
ent wre 
0 THE GLEBE HOUSE—A Tak. thy virtues to my view; but I will try to thor- | off ; frequently did fhe exprefs furprize at the 


erit TOUND IN THE CABINET OF A LADY OF DIS- 


TINCTION, LATELY DECEASED. 
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an bro ( Continued. ) 


# NO, no, Charles, replied fhe, in a hurrying 
manner, I have particular reafons for your not, 
attending me honte—you will oblige me ex- 
temely, by not attempting it—And why, my 
labella, be deprived of your fight, after 
tile ?—Afk me not, fhe faid, in two hours you 
hall receive a letter, which will explain them,— 
he repeated her requeft with an eagernefs I 
could not refift, and hearing where I lodged, 
departed. 

“I waited with impatience for the letter, 
which arrived within the limited time, it is en- 
graven in the recefles of my heart. 

“Oh! cruel chance which led Montfort hi- 


ther,—yes, he may wonder, when he learns that 
bella has prayed, with fervency prayed, ne- 


ay ie 


we no longer yours,—they are irrevocably 
pighted to another. 

* You may call me faithlefs, but with the reft 
amy evils, I muf bear with the forfeiture of 
your good opinion. 

“Yet tfhould I endeavor to julify myfelf,— 
tut alas! "tis unavailing now. 

*@ “In this moment, when about bidding youa 
final adieu—in this moment of fadneis—I urge 
fou by the dear idea of former days,—by our 
palt citeem,—never to come near me. 

“Thave an infant fon,—fhould Fame load 


aid rife up, perhaps, to revile the memory of 
his parent. 

“Oh Montfort! could Wfabella heal the 
wounds fhe has given, how willingly would the 
ly down her life for your peace,—as it is, the 
laftensto the gaol,—fhe has fought the fight 
Which in this world has fubdued her,—in that 
Which is to come, fhe trufts to receive fome re- 
tompence,—-then, oh! deftroy not that hope, 
by trying to make her forget her duty.—Fare- 
Well !~—I linger over the word, over my latt 
















fend ;--may he forget there ever was fuch a 
Being, as 





ISABELLA !” 

“ Wild, diftrated I would have flown into 
her prefence, had not infenfibility fopt my mo- 
hons,—~in this Rate I remained, till roufed by 
the appearance of her maid, a faithful creature, 
who had heen with hef through all the vicitii- 
tudes of fortune, fhe came without her miftre’s’s 
knowl-dge, and revealed the feene which paifed 
between her and my motiser. 















io long 


yer more to beheld him.—Know then, my vows | 


me with cenfure, he mut thare in the difgrace, | 


Rieu to'one, who was fo kind, fo generous a | 


“Ol! my - Mabella, how bright pest | 


ten my narrative, as much as poflible.—I con- 
tinued two months obfcured in the village, ne- 
ver going out, till late, fearcely regarding any 
object ; but the cottage that contained my love. 

“In one of my folitary rambles, I was fur- 
prized by the found of lamentation, and foon 
faw a ruitic troop atténding a funeral, the name 
of Coverly ftruck me, I enquired, and found it 
was the hufband of Ifabella. 

“TI cannot defecribe my emotions,—all was 
confufion within my breaft,—-I flew home,— 
| difpatched my fervant to enquire, as from_ ano- 
| ther, about my Ifabella,—he iwiftly returned,— 
| returned to tell me—the had caught a malig- 
| nant feyer from her hufband, and was expected 
| dhortly to follow him. 

“| heard no more,—I flew to the houfe,— 
| Lentered it diltra&ed,—ihe maid icreamed at 
beholding me. 
“‘ Lead on! lead on! I exclaimed, let me 
fee her once more, while fhe breathes,—+the turn- 
_ ed,-—I followed, and entered the apartment ;— 
| Tfabella had juit received the laft rites of the 
_ church, fhe was elevated a little by pillows ; 
_ over her countenance was diffufed a celeftial fe- 
; renity, which feemed to declare, fhe already an- 
, ticipated the joys prepared for her above. 
“« She inftantly goticed me, I funk at the bed- 
fide and fobbed gloud,—be calm, Monifort, 
' fhe cried,—few, full of mifery have been 
| the days of my pilfimage here,—rejoice at my 
_ releafe, for I have fomething within me, Which 
, infpires hope. 
*¢ She raifed her head, but it funk immediate- 
| ly on my arm ;—oh/ what happinefs, the con- 
tinued, to breathe-my laft figh in your prefence 
and with it, aflure you how very dear you have 
been,—her lips quivered while the fpoke,—fhe 
fighed, the gafped,—the turned her eycs once 
mcre tewards'me, and clofed them forever ! 
[Here Mr. Montfort paufed ; but, after @ 
| few minutes, r ed his narration :] ‘ 
“ For hours was darknefs and horror !— 
{ then, a@uvated by madnefs, mounted my 
horfe, and galloping acrofs the country, never 
| ftopt, till f reached the manfion of my parents. 
“ They were equally afonifhed and thecked 
| at my appearance, I pleaded fatigue, and ina 
hafty manner told them, I knew they: had long 
ardently defired to fee me married} that I had 
juft left the houfe of a young lady, fors,whom I 
entertained the fincereft ailcction, and befought 
my mother to order her carriage, and accom- 
pany me thither direétly. 

“ She ftared, and afked her name, I re-urged 
my requeft, declaring with a forced fmile, I 
would keep her name fecret till fhe faw hegyad- 
ding, that I was conyinced it wou'd not be gn 
pleafing, that I was confident fhe would. fing 
the young lady wnesceptichable. 

“She yielded to my entreatics, and we fet 
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et, amd in her dcelircum called f 


length of the journey, and befought me to ac- 
quaint her whether we were going. —The night 
was far advanced ere we arrived. 

“ The door was opened by an old woman 
there was a gloomy flillnefs throughout the 
place that terrified my mether, I'd rather have 
carried than led her, for fhe was now unable to 
walk ; when, at the chamber door, I exclaimed, 
‘ now I introduce youto the mifirefs of my af- 
fections !’ 

“ Habella’s beautiful form was extended on a 
couch ;—her wrapper was of white muflin, a 
curtainef the fame texture formed a canopy 
over her head, the tapers burning at her feet, 
caft a fickly light around. 

“My mother ftarted back, fhe would have 
fled, I grafped her hands,—thrink not back, 
madam I cried, furvey the facrifice you have 
made to Ayarice and Ambition; the woman 
whofe purity, ppobity and elegance would have 
graced a ftation more exalted thdn mine, now 
lies lifelefs before you. 

# Good Heaven! the cricd,is this abella ?— 
"Tis Ifabelia! I told you I would fhew you the 
object of my love,—you find her unexception- 
able, angels are unexceptionable, and my Iia- 
bellais one now ;—you compelled her to re- 
nounce me, though to me fhe had pledged her 
love ;—but hiten to my vows, I exclaimed, 
fpringing with a kind of defperation to the love- 
ly clay, look down pure and fainted Liabella, 
while-here I vow, folemnly vow, never to know. 
a fecond love, no power on earth {hall thaké my 
refolution, may the moment in which Lattempt 
to fwerve, be my lait! never fhall I know a re- 
turn of peace, till admitted among thoie benign 
{pirits that now furround vou ;—-Oh cruel, that 
a parent fhould have robb’d me . i alithat made 
life valuabie. 

“ My mother thricked and fell fenfelefs.~On 

return home, fhe was feized witha viclent 
équcntly on 
Ifabella, the recévered only 6 © more 
excruciating forrows, for my dejection feriminate, .& 
ed in infanizy ; frequently have I wandered by 
the pale fhades of the moon, to weep over the 
fod of my Habella. 
“ My tather affli@ed and deprefs’d in his old. 


a 
is 





sage, died of a broken heart ;}——Deipair at 


iength finifhed the extitence ef my wretched mo- 
ther; the icll—a martyr te ambition. 

“ From viclence I funk into a lethargic flate, 
for which my friends brought me to feveral pla 
ces Gp the Continent; many years elapled be 
fore it pleafed Heaven to refiore me the pewer 
of recollection, I then found myfelf ia potiedicon 
of aflvence—but a ftranger to-peace. 

‘* Had Pbeen bora in a midd@ing fiation, the 
woman cf my aacOien would net hare been de- 
nied me; bet, from am cxalted flaticén, I was 
plunged into@a abyis of defpals. 
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« On my return to my native country, J had 
an ardent with to difcover the fon of Iiabella, I 
underitood he was left in diftrefs’d cireumftan- 
ces, and indulge a fond hope of foothing my | 
mijery, by rendering him happy ; hitherto my | 
fearch has been fruitlefs. 

«“ This young lady is a relation, left early an 
orphan ; who has with tenderuefs miniftered to 
my afflictions.” 

‘Lord, mother, cried Jafper, I’d almoft lay a 
wager, the Mr. Coverly this gentleman has been 
fecking, is our Mr. Coverly. 

Like enough Jafper, faid Mrs. Owens, as fure 
as day you have gueffed ; 

Why Sir, Mr. Coverly lives jufl by us, and is 
as fond of us, as the faying is, as if we were all 
of a kin. | 

He thould now, faid Mr. Montfort, eagerly, 
be about nine and twenty, and his name Edward | 
Coverly. | 
The fame, the fame, cried Jafper and his mo- | 

| 





ther in a breath. 

Oh Providence! exclaimed the old gentleman 
aecept my thanks, fhould it indeed be the fon of | 
my ifabella : but fay my friend what 
is he ? what is he like? is he all that the | 
fon of Ifabella thould be ? 

Why Sir, faid Jafper, he is tall—but not fo} 
tall as I am—his face is neither round nor thort; 
but 

Oh Sir, exclaimed Conftantia, with warmth, 
he’s all that the defcendant of that moft amiable 
woman fhould be ; fincerity and wifdom are the 
inmates of foul;—as to his countenance, you 
{hall fee fofaying, the drew forth the 
picture. 
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(To be continued.) 





ACCOUNT OF THE MINES IN SWEDEN. 
By a Gentleman, whofe curizfity led bim to vifit 
that country. 

THE mine of Copperbright is the greateft | 
and moft valuable in that kingdom ; it is four | 
days journey from Stockholm; and the imoke 
of the furnaces of the adjacent towns may be 
feen at a very great diftance. ‘Thofe who have 
the direction of the workmen there are very civil | 
to all {trangers. 
would have perfuaded me not to go down into 
the mines; but after going fo long a journey 


for that purpofe, no arguments were fuficient | 


to difluade me. We began, therefore, our 
march, and a terrible one it was, accompanied 
continually with profpects dreadful and fhock- 
ing to human nature. To enter into a long 
detail of it would be troublefome: a fuccind 
account will inform you as much, and direé& 
you mores» We defcended into the mouth of 
the mine, by feveral flight of itairs, not over. 
eaty indeed, nor very troublefome: when we 
had proceeded a great way, and, as I thought, 
were near the bottom, our guides informed me 
we were then to begin our journey ; they light- 
ed each of them a hr candle, and fo proceeded. 
We travelled in this manner three or four miles, 
fometimes through hanging galleries of ftone, 
rough in fome places, and flippery insothers ; 
here we defcended by ladders, of a prodigious 
length, which fhook and quivered at every ftep 
we took; we crofled the moft dreadful caverns 
on thin planks, which danced as we moved : 


all this while we were furrounded with a thick | 


fmoke, almoit choaked with the fmell of ful- 
phur, aad wherever the blue flames opened 
any profpects, they confifted only in horrid 
rocks, expofed to the ftrokes of the miferable 


Seeing me very young, they | 


miners, who were all of them quite naked, and 
as black as fo many devils; add to all this, the 
noife of their pick axes, the rattling of wheel 
barrows, and the roaring of torrents, you will 
have fome notion of the horror of our journey. 
But if the defcent was difficult ; the return was 
{till more fo ; and I will own to you, that 
nothing ever gave me greater fatisfaction, than 
when I oneeibreathed the open air again. The 
country of Sweden appeared like a paradife, 
and I thought myfelf as happy as a foul efcap- 
ed out of the infernal regions would think itfelf, 
on re-vifiting the earth. 

In this mine about fifteen hundred people 
are employed, who cannot, one with the other, 
get above eight pence a day; and there is not 
a week, nay, fearce a couple of days, but fome 
or other of them are crufhed to death, either 
by falling themfelves, or by having fome of the 
ftones fall upon them—nor matters it much 
whether the fiones be little or big, fince, in ei- 
ther cafe, the wound is mortal, occafioned by a 
vat height from which they fall. Befides fe- 
veral metals, but efpecially copper, they dig 


| here fulphur, vitriol, chryftal, and many other 


things of value, infomuch that ‘the profits of 


this mine are very confiderable; it is faid they 


were formerly fill more fo ; and of this they 
offer as a proof, the covering moft of the public 
edifices of Stockho!m with copper. 

Saltfbrugh is, without exception, as pleafant 
a village asa man would with to fee; and its 
inhabitants feem to be the moft cheerful and 
good natured people that can be. We went 
about a mile out of town, to the filver mine, 


which has three large mouths, by each of which | reafon to grieve for him. 
we might defcend, but in all by the fame me- | the Door, who, under pretence of vifiting his 
_parifhoners, called upon her: He afked her fe 
‘veral queftions; and among others, what fick 
nefs her hufband died of ? She giving him the 
‘fame account he had received 


thod, which is this. . There is half a cafk fixed 
to a cable; and inthis you fet one foot, an en- 
gine, wrought by water, flides it down without 
any trouble. A miner is your companion, 
with a torch in his hand, who fings as you de- 
feend in a melancholy tone—which, with the 
dampnefs of the vapours, and fprinkling of tor- 
rents, which fall’every where near you, and 
the quicknefs of the pailage, trike a horror not 
to be defcribed. 


After an hour fpent in this manner, we arri- 
ved at the firft ftage in our defcent, where, 
when we came to look about us, we faw nothing 
of thofe terrible appearances which had alarm- 


‘ed usin the copper mines: on the contrary, 
all things looked bright and pleafant ; fo that | ber of the born, there were 663 natural children, 


we ventured on the fecond part of our journey 
with alacrity enough. We petformed it on 
ladders, not without fome difficulty, mix- 
ed with danger, which however we thought 
well recompenfed by the curiofitics we met 
with in thofe fubterraneous regions. We firft 
entered a prodigious faloon, fupported by co- 
lumns of filver. This was enlightened by a 
number of fires. ‘The reflection of the flames 
from the glittering ore, and from a chryftal 
ftream which runs on one fide, render it at once 
the moft magnificent and the moft romantic 
place perhaps that is to be found in the uni- 
verfe. Here is a town, or at leaft a village, in 
the heart of the earth, confifting both of public 
and private houfes, of ftubles, granaries and 
ware houfes ; and what is more furpriling, there 
is a large wind-will, which ferves to empty the 
water out of thofe parts of the mine in which 
they are working. 
They extract the filver from the ore by roaft- 
fhg the ftones which contain the metal. ‘Lhis 











billet and then fetting fire to the pile. By this 
operation they free the ore from antimony, ful. 
phur and arfenick, which fy off in fmoke. This 
powder is dijpofed on large fheets of canvafg 
ttrained vpon beams fo as to lie floping, upon 
which water runs from feveral pipes. By this 
means ina little time all terreftial particles are 
wathed away. ‘The remainder is then commit. 
ted to the furnace ; and when it is melted the 
lead fwims at top and is fcummed away, the 
pure filver being {uffered to grow cold at the 
bottom, and fo is taken out im ingots. Thi 
latter partis not periormcd in the mines. 


























Remarxasrie Discovery or a Muroprer. 


WHEN Dr. Donne, afterwards Dean of Sf 
Paul’s, took poflefiion of the firft living he ever 
had, he tock a walk into the church yard, 
where the fexton was digging a grave; in the 
courfe of his labor he threw up a fkull: the Dr. 
took it up to contemplate thereon, and found 
a imall fprig or headlefs nail fticking in the 
temple, which he drew out fecretly and wraped 
up in the ccrner of his handkerchief. He then 
demanded cf the grave digger, if he knew whofe 
fkull it was ?* . He faid he did ; declaring it was 
a man’s who kept a brandy fhop, an honek 
drunken fellow, who one night having taken 
two quarts of the comfortable creature, . was 
found dead in his bed the next morning. Had 
he a wife? Yes—What character doer th bear? 
A very good one, only neighbors refle& on her! 
becaufe ihe married the day after the hufband. 
was buried ; though to be {ure fhe had nog 


This was enough 





efore, he fud 
cenly opened the handkerchief and faid in an 


authoritive voice, ‘ Woman, do you know this 
‘nail ? 


The woman, ftruck with horror at the 
unexpected demand, inftantly confefled the deed. 





STATISTICAL INTELLIGENCE. - » 


THE number of births and deaths at Berlia 
during the Year 1797, was as follows: Bom fy 
6235, and died 5412, confequently births ee 
ceeded the deaths by 823. Among the num 








The population of that city, not including the 
military, amounted at the end of 1797, to. 












138,356 fouls. The garrifonincluding, woman § 2 
and children, amounted to 26,592. The whole 
number of the actual inhabitants is therefore, F y 
164,978. dj 
At Copenhagen, the number of births, dea Mr. 
and marriages, were as follows: births 3274 Wi: 


deaths 3278, and marriages 1044. j 
At Amfterdam, marriages 26c0, deat 
9209, births 466g, of the Calvinift and Luth 
rean perfuafion only ; thofe of the Reman Cath Tho 
olic and other fe&s comprehending at leaft one” 
half of the population of Amifterdam, are N 
regularly publifhed. iB real 
At Hamburgh, births 3355, deaths 3673) @dhe' 
and marriages 1354. ie 
At Augiburgh, births 958, deaths 1320, and: 
marriages 388, und 
It appears from the lifis of births and deaths and 
cf the two great Capitals of Paris and Lendoi bg witl 
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is performed by laying them between rows of | during the year 1797, the population of the§ fab 


which in former years were nearly equal, that mi 


Mig 





By this (emer has got the flart of that of the latter.— 
my, ful. prey offer the following refults. 



















€. This § At Paris, born 23,358, died 20,291, married 
canvalg 36—encreafe 3267. 
zy upon g At London, born 18,645, died 17,014 mar-— 
By this ee encreafe 1,631. 

icles are a eee 

cmmit ft? MAKE EXCELLENT BREAD 
- 7 WITOUT YEAST. 

at the SCALD about a double handful of Indian 
.  "Thigdyeal into which put a little falt, and as much 


wid water as will make it rather warmer than 
milk; then ftir in wheat flour, till it is as 
ick as a family pudding, and fet it down by 


DFR. he fre to rife. In about half an hour, it gene- 
» of St, Wally grows thin; you may {prinkle a little fre th 
he ever giaur on the top and mind to turn the pot round 
yard, pthat it may not bake to the fide of it. In three 

in. the ger four hours, if you mind the above directions, 
the Dr, ge Will rife and ferment as if you had fet it with 
1 found pep yealt ; when it does, make it up in a foft 
in the qeough ; flour a pan, put in your bread, fet it be- 
wraped the fire, covered up, turn it round to make 


itequally warm, and in about half an hour it 


Ie then It fuits beft to 


- whofe ll be light enough to bake. 


it wa lakeat home in a Dutch oven, asjt fhould be | 
hone 9?" into the oven as {con as it is li @ 
: taken —- EO 


VERY MUCH OF A HOG! 


im Nathaniel Coggfwell, of Brooklyn, in the 
on her qeounty of Windham, on Wediucflay the 6th of 
ufband @ june 1798, killed a Hog 3 years and 2 months 
Do dd,which weighed Eight Hundred and Ninety- 
gh for Five Pounds, and fold him to Mr. Parith, Mer- 
ing hig etant of {aid Brooklyn, at fix pence half-penny 
her fe pt pound. 

t fick 


im he. —————— ee 
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> deed. § Tomas Kirk, of New-York, has publithed, 

price 6 fhillings bound, 4 fhetch of the biftory of 

War in Europe, from its commencement to 

ite Treaty of peace between France and Au- 

Berlia tia: To which is added, Memoirs of Gen. 
Borg (euomaparte. The above may be had at this 

t. hs 
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=——MARRIAGES— 


Trait ! hail ye faithful lovers bail! 
Your guardians be each heav nly pew’ r 3 
May lucky cmens fill prevail, 
v-hole To mark the aufpicious nuptial hour. 


fore, ¥ 
— Married, At Newton, (Suffex County) the 
eathy ad init. in the afternoon, by Jofeph Gaftin, Efq. 
3276 Mr. Isaac Srives, to the amiable Mifs Nancy 
ad : Wires. ¢ 
deaths 


ath —THE M@RALIST— 


‘atl Thoughts on MAN, conjidered as a Microcofmos, 
ft one or little World 
¢ not Man has been confidered, and with good 
Bf talcn, as an abftra& or model in miniature of 
3673 8ite univerfe. God made him the laft and moft 
(Pp escellent of his creatures. He internally en- 
nd f dowed him afier his own image, with a divine 
‘J underftanding, whereby he might complete 
sf and ferve his Creater ; and he farnithed him 
mi with powers and faculties of reafon that he 
ti might govern the world and all the creatures 
peedject to his command. God alfehaving cre- 

























ated three forts of living natures, viz. angelical, 
rational and brutal, gave to angels an intellec- 
tual and to beafts a fenfitive nature : but to man 
he vouchfafed both, together with the rational 
abilitities peculiarly belongin 
hence he became the bond or chain of union of 
all the three, and by his participation of them 


| may be truly faid to be a little world, as prefen- 


ting fo exactly its compOnant.parts. 

God therefore placed on the earth, the man 

he had made, as it were another world ; the 
great in the fmall: For out of the earth and 
duit was formed the fiefh of man, and therefore 
ftrong and durable. His blood, which is dif- 
peried by branches of veins and arteries through- 
out the body, may be refembled to thofe waters 
which are called breoks and rivers over all the 
earth ; his breath to the air ; his natural heat the 
warmth which the earth contains in itielf, and 
which, flirred up by the heat of the fun, aflilts 
nature inthe fpeeditr procreation of thofe rar- 
ities which. the earth fringeth forth ; his radical 
moifture, oil of balfam, on which the natural 
heat feeds and is maintained, to the fat and fer- 
tlity of the earth; the hairs of his body which 
adorn or overfhadow it to grafs which covers 
the upper face and {kin of the earth ; his gen- 
@tative power, to aature which produces all 
things ; his determinations, to light, wandering 
and unftable clouds wafted away by uncertain 
winds ; his eyes, to the light of the fun and 
moon ; the beauty of his youthful days, to the 
flowers of the fpring, which either the fierce 
puffs of wind blow from their ftalks and in a fhort 
time the funs piercing rays dry up an whither ; 
the thoughts of his mind to the rapid and inftan- 
taneous motion of celeftial fpirits ; his pure un- 
derftanding to thofe intellectual natures which 
are always prefent with God; and his immortal 
foul, while righteous and exalted by the beauty 
of holinefs, to the image and fimilitude of God 
himielf, for, though in refpeé& to God, no man 
| isjuft, or good or righteous, yet, with fuch a 
kind of difference as fubfifts between the fub- 
ftance and fhadow, goodnefs may be found in 
man, and God being pleafed to accept it, has 
therefore called him the image and fimilitude of 
his own righteoufnefsS. 

The allufion may be drawn out to a ftill grea- 
ter length, and man as the meafure of all things 
may again refemble by his feven ages the feven 
planets, Our infancy may be compared to the 
Moon, in which we feem daly to liveand grow 
as planets-; the fecond to Mercury wherein we 
are taught and inftru&ed ; our third age to Ve- 
nus, to days of love, defire and vanity ; the 
fourth to the Sun, the ftrong, flourifhing and 
beautiful age of man’s life ; the fifth to Mars, in 

which we begin to take an account of our time, 
judge ourfelves and grow to the perfection of our 
underftanding ; iae\ and feventh, to Saturn, 
when our days are faded overcaft. In thefe 
we find by dear and lamentable experience, and 
by loffes never to be repaired, that of all our vain 
paffions and affections, forrow only abideth._— 
Our attendants are fickneiles, and fundry infirmi- 
ties, and by how much the more we are accom- 
panied with plenty, by fo much the more g¢ree- 
dily is the end defired. When time has made 
us unfociable to others, we become a burthen to 
ourfelyes, and are of no other ufe than to with- 
hold the riches we pofiefs from our fucceffors.— 
In this time it is, that we, for the moft part, and 
feldom before, prepare for our eternal habitation 
which we pafs on to with many fighs, groans 
and doleful thoughts, and in the end, by the 
workmanthip of death, finifh the forrowful bu- 
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finefs of a wretched life, towards which we are 
always making advances both in fléeping and 
waking ; never have thofe beloved companions 
of honor and riches any power to hold one day, 


to him; and} by flatteringthe promife of entertainments ; but 


by what crooked paths foever we walk, the fame 
leads ondireétly to the houfe of death,whofe doors 
he opens at all hours, and to all perfons. For this 
tide of man’s life, after once turning and decli- 
ning, ever runs with a perpetual ebb and falling 
ftream, but never flows again—our leaf once 
fallen fprings no more. Neither does the fun 
or f{ummer adorn us again with the garments of 
new leaves or.fiowers. For if there is any ba- 
ting place or reft, in the courfe of a man’s life, 
the fame might then be perpetually maintainal 
livings, and as the fap and juice, wherein the 
life of plants is preferved, does overcome afcend 
or defcend ; fo it is with the life of man, which is 
always either increafing towards ripenefs and 
perfection, or declining towards rottennefs and 
diffolution. 
+ 





— ANECDOTES —— 


Two failors were obferved by fome gentle- 
men to be bufy in lifting an afs over the -wall 
of a pound, where it was confined.—On being 
afked the reafons, the tars, with that true hu- 


iftic, replied, “* Why, look ye, ] er, we faw 
this animal aground, with nothing to eat, d’ye 
fee ; and fo my mefsmate and I agreed to cut 
his cable, and give him his liberty; for we 
have known, before now, what it is to be on 
fhort allowance.” t 


An Irifh paper fays, “ The following anec- 
dote of Buonaparte, «/ich never before appeared 
in print, is froma Paris Journal. It was firft 
given in the Turin Gazette, from which it was 
copied in all the Italian prints.” 





—-DETACHED SENTENCES— 


Tose who reprove with paflion for every 
trifle, in a little time will not be regarded when 
they reprove with reafon. Rees 

A youth is generally laughed at by his youth- 
ful companions where they fze him purfue the 
paths of virtue and piety with alacrity and 
zeal; but let him not be difcouraged; if God 
be on his fide, who can be againft him? ~ 

If we would be truly great, we muft think 
nothing below our notice, nor any thing too 
high for our attainment. . 

It often happens that thofe are the beft peo- 
ple, whofe characters have been moft injured by 
flanderers: as we ufuaily find that to be the 
fweeteft fruit which the birds have been peck- 
ing at. &, 


HUMAN LIFE, 


Tue faint glimmerings of the pale-faced 
‘moon on the troubled billows of the ocean, are 
not fo fleeting and inéonftané as the fortune and 
condition of human life. We ene.day bafk in 
the fun-fhine of profperity, and the next, too of- 
ten roll ih anguith on the therny bed of adver- 
fity and affiction. To be neither too fond of 
projperity, nortco much afraid of adverfity, is 
one of the molt ufeful leffons we have to learn 
and practife in the extenfive commerce of this 
world. 





—O8ITU SRY— 


Died, In this town, on Sunday*the 1th ink. 





Putte P. Kearney, Eiq. 
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manity which is their diftinguifkiing character-_ 
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Tue ploafing art of poetry’s defign’d 

To raife the thought, and moralize the mind ; 
The chafte delights of virtue to infpire, 

And warm the bofom with ferapbic fires 


Sublime the pajions, lend devotion wings, 


And celebrate the rinst Great cause of things. 
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THE PIGEON’S CHOICE. 
O ev’ry fair a pigeon rov’d 
By ev’ry fair alike belov’d : 

Where e’er he flew, the female train 
Practis’d their wiles, his heart fo gain ; 
Bridle the neck, and bill and coo, 
And imitate what women do. 
At length he found, that too much joy 
Mutt foon his vig’rous health deftgoy ; 
So thought it prudent to give over, 
Affume the hufband, drop the lover. 


At firft, the Fan-tail nymph he tries, 
Who in a moment met his eyes : 
Her heart exultsewith inward pride, 
And fancy fix’d her for his bride. 
Secure of canqueft, the neglected 
The real charms the youth expected ; 
No gentle manners, no conceflion ; 
All mutt be left at her difcretion : 
While vanity and affectation 
Supplied the place of fenfe and ftation. 
* He could not anfwer in his confcience 
“ To be confin’d to pride and nonfenfe, 
“ A miftrefs thus ws right and civil ; 
* But in a wife, they were the devil !” 
So left the nymph, to ftrut alone, 
Regardlefs of her idle moan. 


The Carrier, a pigeon fleck, 
With ruddy bill, and ‘fnowy neck, 
Canght his defires: but yet the dame . 
Had btt a fort of doubtful fame. 
He faw, thé.rambled round the county, 
And guefs’d fhe might difpenfe her bounty. 
He knew fhe feldom kept the houfe, 
And needs muft make a wretched {poufe. 
Never at eafe, but on the wing! 
So dropt the airy giddy thing. 


*The Cropper, next a fately faig! 
Claim’d his affection and his care; 
But, to his forrow, foon he found 
Her principles and mind unfound. « 
She boafted much her great defcenty 
“« She was not‘for the vulgar meant : 
“ Yet thould yield to his requeft, 

* Provided he would make her neft, 
“ Her noble limbs were quite unfit 
“ To do the drudgery of a cit.” 

He raifed his head ; his anger grew ; 
Flapping his wings away, he flew. 


An hundred other forts he tried, 
Some promis’d fair, fome half denied ;- 
But what rais’d moft his indignation, 
Was pride deep fix’d by education. 


Ciofe in a farmer’s yard he faw 
The common pigeon, deep in ftraw: 
He view’d her modeft, humble mein, 
Her beauteous feathers neat and clean. 
He faw her earning hard her food, 
And thought the’d bring a healthy brood. 
His judgment fix’d her in his mind : 
He low’d and courted —the prov’d kind. % 
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Of her poffefs’d, he found how vain 
Were all the trifling, giggling train. 
No gadder fhe, no affectation ! 

No airs to give his mind vexation ; 
Her thoughts were wholly on him bent, 
Studious, im all to give content. 

| With pleafure on bis bill the hung ; 
Then hatch’d her eggs, or fed her young : 

| With her he found the charims that give 

: The blifs, that makes it blifs to live. 

EL 


LOVE, BEAUTY, axon PRUDENCE. 
A Faster. 

THE beams of Sol declar’d the day, 
The birds their early mattin pay, 

The landfeape fmil’d in beauty bright, 
And all was rapture and delight. 

When from the cot, between the trees, 
Where health comes imiling in each breeze, 
Florella, blooming, gay and fRir, 

Came forth to talte the moming air. * 

Her cheeks the rofe’s blufh difplay’& 

Juft fainter by the lilly made ; 

Her eyes a lambent flame expreft, 

And rapture feem’d to heave her breaft ; 

| Her form proportionably tail, 

Her waiit not thick, nor yet too fmall, 

A medium ftill to which we find, 

By artiflts, beauty is confin’d ; 

Her drefs was elegantly rteat, o 
Nor grand, nor mean, but quite complete. 

Love, who is always in the way, 
| Refolved to make the maid his prey ; 
| His face Was fill with files bedeck’d, * 

, His manners gentle, all refpec ; 
With graceful eaie he met the fair, . 
‘(Ye nymphs his artful ways beware.) 

Fair maid, fays he, my name is Love, 
| I all the joys of life impyove; * 

My reign extends o’er earth andfea,_ 
And ev’ry creature bends to me; 

Each bird that tunes his little thfoat, 
Love forms the lay, infpires the note ; 
The flocks, and herds, that wantop bound, 
| And fport along the flow’ry ground, 

| From Love alone their pleafures find, 

| I make them play, I fill each mind ; 

| E’en the mute filhes in tBe lake, 

| From Love their flounciag gambols take ; 
The ftretching lawn, the fhady grovey» 
Have al] their charms from mighty Love ; 
The lion, tiger, and bear, : 
By love are rul’d, his pleafure fhare ; 
Nature throughout, below, above, 

And ev’ry where’is full of Love: 

Then hatte, fair nymph, and go with me, 
For Love and Beauty fhould agree ; 
Negled not this all precious hour, 

Leit Time fhould rob you of the pow’r. 

The nymph was by his rhetoric won, 
‘And, in an inftant, near undone, 

When fuddenly a form appear’d, : 

*| Her prefence made her foon rever’d : 
Hold, damfel, hold, it ftraightway cries, 
I am call’@ Prudence by the wife ; 
Without me, if with Love you go, 
Sorrow enfues, and endlefs woe: 

To folly’s temple he is bound, 

Where foon your bark will be on ground, 
Your virtue wreck’d, your peace all left, 
And in a fea of trouble tolt ; . 
Tho’ Love has every earthly charm 
To footh the mind, the brealt to warm, 
To banilh gricf, to ftifle rage, 

And every heartfelt throb ailuage, - 
In all thofe joys you'll never thare, 


Unilefs that Prudzace too_be there. 
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ODE TO A YOUNG LADY ON DRESS. 


SURVEY, my fair, that lucid ftream 

Adown the fimiling valley ftray ; 
Wou’d art attempt or fancy dream 

To regulate its winding way. 
So pleas’d I view thy fhining hair 

In loofe defhivell’d ringlets flow ; 
Not all thy art, not all thy care, 

Can there one fingle grace beftow. 
Survey again that verdant hill, * 

With native plants enamell’d o’er ; 
Say, can the painter’s utmoft fkill 

Inftru& one flow’r to pleafe us more ? 
As vain it were, with artful dye, : 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difclofe ; 
And, oh ! may Laura, ere fhe try, 

Vith freth yermillion paint the rofe. 
Hark ! how the woodlark’s tuneful throat 

Can every fludy’d grace excel ; 
Let art conftrain the rambling note, 

And will the, Laura, pleafe fo well ! 
Oh ever keep thy native eafe, 

By no pedantic law confin’d ; 
For Laura’s voice is form’d to pleafe 

If Laura’s words be not unkind. 





THE Trerss OF SORROW 
BY W. P. CAREY. 
WHEN Heav’n diffolves the facred tie 
Which binds two faithful foles in one, 
Where fhallthe fad furvivor fly, 
The arrows of defpair to fhun? 


Oh! can the mufing hours of grief 

A paufe from keen rem -mbrance know ? 
Or rooted forrow find relief 

From empty forms of outward woe ? 


Can fertune’s fmile his peace recall? 
Or can the {prightly fong and dance, 

Where pleafure’s feliive train in all 
The many rounds of joy advance? 


Ah no !—thjs world no cure beftows ; 


In vain is every haaman art ; 
From pure religion only flows 
A balm to heal the wounded heart. 
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EPIGRAMS. 








MY fickly fpoufe, with many a figh, 
Oft told me, “ Billy, T fhall die.” - 
I griev’d—but recollected ftraight, 

*T was bootle{s to contend with Fate; 

So refignation to Heav’ns will 

Prepar’d me for fucceeding ill : 

’Twas well it did; for, on my life, 

’T was Heaven’s will to—fpare my wife ! 


ON his death-bed poor Simon lies, 
His fpoufe is in defpair: 

With frequent fobs and mutual cries 
They both exprefs their care. 

A different caufe, fays Parfon Sly, 
The fame effe& may gives 3 - 

Poor Simon fears that he fhall dies" 
His wife—that he may live. ee 
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